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Thehifiory 

felfejweli the Gods arc aboue, time muft friend o^endw n 
Troy ins well,] would my h eart were in her bodv: no ff n 
is not a better man then Troylus. * ,m ° r 

frej. Excufe me . 1W. He is elder. 

Cref. Pardon me,lpardon me. 

•pand.Th ’others not eome too’c,you (hall tell me anoth 
tale when th others cometoo’t,/3V&w fbilnoc hauek 
Willthisveare. nis 

(/ref. He fliall not neede it if he haue his owne. 

Pond. Nor his qualities. 

(ref. No matter. Pand Nor his beartie. 

Cref. T would not become him,his own’s better. 

Pan. You haue no judgement neece; Hdlen her fdf e 
fwore th’other day that Troylsu for a bto woe fauour ( f or fi 
tis I mttfi eonfejfe) not browne neither. 

Cref. No,bui browne, 

Pand- Faith tofay truth, brewne and not browne. 

Cref To fay the tnidi,true and not true. 

Pand. She-praifd his complexion aboue Paris , 

Cref ; Why Paris hath colour inough. PW.So he has. 1 
Cref. Then Troyltu fliould haue too much, if ftrcc piaizd 
Kim aboue , bis complexion is higher then ihis , hee 
Kauing colour enough, and the other higher , is too flaming 
a praiie for a good complexion, I had as Aicue Helens golden 
tongue had commended Trojlfts for a copper nofe. 

Pand.l fweareto you ( thinke Helen loues him better then 
..Cref Then ftiees a merry greeke indeed. (‘ Parts. 

P and. Nay I am fure fhc dooes,/he came to him ch’uther 
day into the compaft window, and you know hee has not 
paft three or foure hakes on his chinne. 

C rt f Indeed a Tapfters Arithmetique may loonebring 
his particulars therein to a total). 

Pand. Why he is very yong,and yet will he within three 
pound liftcas much as his brother Heitor . 

Cref Is he fo yong a mjn,and lb old alifcet. 

Pand But to prooue to. you that H*/fc/»lcucs hinj,fliee 
came and puts mee her white hand to his elouen chia. 

Cref. Iune haue mercy.how came it elouen ? 
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of Troylus and Cre field*. 

Pan. Why, you know tis dimpled, 

I thinke his imyling becomes him better then any mani# 
all Pbrigia. Cref Oh he fmilcs valiancy. 

iW.Dooesheenct? 

Cref Oh ycs.and twere a clowd in tAutumne. 

Pan' Why go to then, bur. to prouc to you that ffellen 
loues 7 roylns. 

(ref Troylus wil ftand tothee proofeifyouleprooue it io. 

P an. Troylns , why hee efteemes her no more then I e- 
fteeme an adale egge: 

C>ef If you louc an addle egge as well as you Ioue an idle 
head you would eate chickens ith fliell. 

P an. I cannot chufe but laugh to thinke how flie tided 
his chin,indced fheehas a marucl s white hand I muft needs 
confefle. 

Cref Without the rack. 

Van. And fliee takes vpon her toipie a white heare on 
his chinne. 

Cref Alas poo re chin many a wart is ritcher. 

P<?».But there was fuch laughing, Queenc Hecuba laught 
that her eyes ran ore. 

Cref. With milftones. 

Van. And Cafandra fought. 

Cref But there was a more temperate fire vndcithe pot 
©fher eyesrdid her eyes run ore to? 

Pan. And Heitor laught. 

Cref. At what was all rhis laughing. 

Van, Marry at the white hearc that /7<?//e# lpied on Troy. 
Ins chin. 

C re f And t’had beenc a greene heare I fhould haue 
laught too. 

Van. They laught not fo much at the heare as at his pret- 
ty anfwerd. 

Cref What was his anfwere? 

Van. Quoth fliee heere’sbuc two and fifty heircs on yout 
chinnejand one of them is white. 

Cref. This is her queftion,' 

Van. Thats truc,tnakc no queftion of that . two and fiftie 
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